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Dramatis Perſone. 


M E N. 
Lord Lovewell, Mr. Manon. 
Sir John Lofty, Mr. GLENVILLE, 
Kreigſman, Mr. WII DER. 
Robin, Mr. VANDERMERE. 


WOM E N. 


Lady Lucy, Mrs. LEE. 

Fanny, Mrs. ARNE. 
Phillis, | Mrs SpARKs. - 

Suſan, Mrs. T IS DAL. 


An old Woman, Nurſe to FANNY. 

Sportſmen, Servants, Ruffians, &c. 
„ | 

At and near Lord LovewELL's Country Seat, 
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A r .,. $CENERE 
A beautiful Garden. F ANNY . d; iſexvered at 4 
Di Nance. 


0 A I R. 


2 11. delightful is the morning, 
5 Nature's richeſt ſtor es adorning 3 - 
All the gay enamelPd ground, 
Herbs and flowers each fon ſe regaling ; 
Every breeze, rich odours ſtealing, 
Spread the grateful fragrance round. 


Enter Ropiv. 


Robin. Good morning to you, Miſs Fanny. 

Fan. I thank you, Robin. 

Robin, What are you about ? 
and am come to help you. 


B EF 


I * you i 
Fan. 
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Fan. 'm oblig d to you: I was but gathering 
theſe flowers; how beautiful they look I how 
ſweet they ſmell!]! what pity they ſhould fade fo 
ſoon. 

Rebin. T hey ae indeed very pretty; but 
there's a flower that when it is properly culti- 

vated, is much more beautiful, and more laſting; 
but I'm afraid you. don't now it. 

Van. Oh dear tell me the name of it? 

Robin, ? Tis call'd the flower of love. 
„dun. I never heard of it; where does it 
Sow? 

Rob n. It is indeed very ſcarce, and only to be 
found grafted i in the heart of a faithful lover. 

Far, If that's the flower, I believe its ſcarce 
enough, | remember now to have heard of it; 
but the Sy told me, tho it look'd ſo pretty, it 
was dangerous to gather, fo I never ſought after 
it; and the deſeription given was quite the re- 
verſe of yours. 

Nobin. There's a 5 ſomething like it, 
which is reckon'd a poiſon; but the true one you 
will ünd in the heart of your faithful Kobin — 

take it my dear Fanny, and f 

Han. Forbear, Robin, I can Alten no Benzer 
to ſuch language; I have told you my ſentiments 
18 8 and beg og w1ill deſiſt. 

Pabim. What, have you no pity ? 

Flu. As ben as is becoming. 

Nabin. And no lore ? | 

Fan. O yes; and love too, if you will be 
content th that which I give to a friend, the 


only. love [ can receive, or return. 


P 


AIR. 
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. 
See the boaſted truth of Iovers if 
Lite the Arabian bird rennwn'ds - 1 
Vauch'd by all, but none diſcovers „ | 
Where the wonder may be found. 11:4 
Canſt thou tell what climes «conceal him? | 
U hen he dies and lives again, 


When to me thou fhal: revead him, 


Then my love ſhall fixt remain. Exit. 
| Rozin 1s. lid 
/ | 
Fine airs truly! and ſo becauſe lady Lucy 10 


gives her fine clothes and makes her a companion, 1 
ſhe thinks herſelf too good for me as certainly 14 
the can have no diflike to my perſon [eliling | 
| himſelf in an affected poſture. 1 
and as to my face I fancy now, that a lively eye 
and a [hems] tolerable figure might pleaſe her | 
detters. But what is molt provoking—tho” ſhe | | 
ha'nt a ſhilling to rub another, or a rag of clothes | 
the can call her own, to deſpiſe me and my 
ftation ! I who by private perquiſites — by fruit 
and other things ſent to market unknown to his 
lordſhip—by the labourer's book—the ſeedman's 
allowance, and wages, all together make—let me 
ſee near fifty pounds a car, and the curate of 
the pariſh has but forty without perquiſites ; be- 
tides 1201. I ſaved and lent farmer Stic on his 
leaſe, to pay his daughter's fortune ſo my proud 
miſs may go farther and fare worſe, and I can 
turn my cap another way— for there's as good 
aſh in the fea, as ever was caught. 
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So wain we make toe jades, 
By compliments and ſpeeches, 
1 "apy and flout, while maids, 
en wives, they wear the breeches. 
The warmer we ſpeak em, 
More icy we make em. 
As hot-beds raiſe cucumbers cold : 
Now ſinging, then ſighing, 
Here laughing, there crying, 
Or loud as a jackdaw they ll ſcold, 
F-hile ſingle, their noſes they toſs up; 
When married; flautt, hector, and geſſip. 
Not liſping, and nice, . 
Cg their tongues like the dire ; ; 
Then plague us With vapaurs and ſwooning, 
Her yes they ſay no, 
| Lite weeds, luel the hot; 
They re ſaplings, th. t daily need pruning, [Exit. 


S CER NE. II. 
Anctier Part ao the © arg. 
Enter Lord LOVYEWELL. 

=& 1K 


I#bite Fanny's charms my thoughts employ, 
Na heart with-t- anjfort beats; | 
hen &er foe ſpeaks, 1 hear wth joy 

The language ſhe repeats; © 
Her tuneful accents fweetly roll, 
Ns nymph is balf ſ fair 
Her beauty captivates the foul, 

And makes me oft deſpair. 
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M pile beauty bears eternal vs 


For that dear, that lovely face; 

Her anger gives it ſtronger ata; : 
Her pity fofter grace 

IV hene'er foe ſmiles, from ceears fir rea u 
A Venus ſeems 70 rife 

i hene er ſbe frotuns, I ſurely deem 
Pallas from the ties. 


Enter FANNY. 


Lord Lev. Ah ! Fanny here ! fortunate op- 


portunity ! you are abroad early this morning 
Fanny. 

Fan. My lord, J have been gathering; flowers 
to preſent my lady with, when ſhe riſes. 
Lord Lov. My deareſt girk, ycu are ever giving 
freſh marks of eiteem and gratitude, and be 
allur'd your conſtant attention to us {hail n. t be 
unrewarded. 


Fan. The leaſt remiſſneſs in duty, my lord, to 


benefactors, who have buen fo liberal, would be 
unpargonadle ; eſpecially as duty is che only re- 
turn 1 can make your bounty. 

Lord Lad. What has been already done, F nrg, 
is but little, compar'd to your deſerts, and what 


I with gong to by ksld F ber hand] it: |] to do 


for YOU, 


Fan. Has, your lordſhip any farther come 


mands-? [Soi 


Lord Lov. Why in ſuch haſte to be gone? 1 
have ſomething to Hays —tell me Fauny, have you 


ever been in , 


Fan. My lord ? 


Lord Lov. Come my ſweet girl, let me hope 


che gratitude you ſhew in your conſtant endea- 
3 ours 
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yours to 1 is not without ſome mixture of a 


more tender nature than that- 
Fan, My lord, I beg leave to go. 
Lord Lov. You muſt not, I cannot part with 
you, Oh! my hard fortune! 1 that it ſhould be a 


grace to encourage a paſſion ſo highly — ity 


by the object of it! tell me, my deareſt Fanny, 


ſhould I love you with the air ardour and 


fincerity——why do you tremble, Fanny? 
Fan, Forgive me, my lord, I cannot ſtay. 


Lord Lov. You muſt, you ſhall, : will not 


lofe this fortunate opportunity, 
Fan. Indeed my, lord [ ought not, therefore 
1 will not ſtay. | Runs off. 
Lord Lov. Fooliſh girl f yet how gracefu] was 
her confuſton ! ſhe muſt, ſhe ſhall be mine—I 
may perhaps overtake her. . 


5; 


Enter PHILLIòS. 
A I R. = 
Hos W Ace 15 FE laver's fate, 


ho meets with no return, 
But finds her love return'd with hate, 
And now muſi ever mourn. 
A girl fo gentle, young and tender ! 
Some help, O quickly ſend her. 
How hapleſs, &c. 


Oh dear me! I was not always fo—time was 
when Robin was all tenderneſs and love; ay, then 
he did not carry his head fo high ; but now that 
he has got a little money tozether b ſcrewing the 
poor people, that are under him and cheating my 
lord, he ſets up for a gentleman forfooth : the 


falſe 


lo 


YE 
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falſe hearted, conceited fellow ! and becauſe miſs 
Fanny, a little upſtart minx, is made a fine lady 
of, he prizes her before me, and hardly gives me 
a civil anſwer ; but I may find an opportunity to 
be reveng'd of her yet. 


Enter Lord LovEWELI. 


Lord Lovewell. How vexatious ! ſhe flew like 
lightning; ha ! this wench's aſſiſtance may be uſe- 
ful. O tyrant love] to what condeſcenſions and 
little artifices doſt thou reduce us '—How do 
you do, Phillis ? 

Phil. Thank your lordſhip, I am very well. 

Lord Lov. You look as freſh. as 2 new blown 
roſe this morning. 

Phil. Your lordſhip i 18 pleaſed to joke. 

Lord Lov. Indeed I don't; I have ſomething 
to ſay to you. 

Phil. La! your lordfhip. 

{ ord Lab. I ſtand in need of your aſſiſtance. 

Phil. Suppoſe he ſhould be in love with me. 

F Ajade. 

Lord Lov. But before I truſt you with = af- 
fair, tell me, and tell me ſincerely ; was you 
ever 1n love ? 

Phil Sir! ſo, ſo. 

Lord Lov. Do you know what it is to be in 
love ? 

Phil. Why - why 

Jord Lov. Come, come, tell me. 

Phi', Why—yes, Sir. 

Lord Lev. And can you pity the pangs that 
lovers feel? 

Phil. Yes, Sir. 

Lord Lov. Then hear me-—but I Thargs 
you be ſecret, 
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Phil. Yes, I will, fir; — tis enough he 
Is in love with me. | Ahe. 

Lord Lov. 1 am deeply enamour'd— and it is 
in your power: 

hil. Your lordihip may 8 me freely. 

Ford £ov. Very well I love 

Phil. Ves; fo. your lordihip {aid before, 

Lord Lev. And doſt thou know the beauteous 
: object of my paſſien? 

Phil. I believe, fir, I can gueſs. 

Lord Lom As you 0 for my future favours, 
I charge you to be fucret. 

Phil. Oh! yes.  [Simpering. 

Lord: Lev. I love Fanny to diſtraction. 

Phil. Fanny Were difapprunted ard confuſed. 
Lord Lov. You are often about her; among 
yourſelves you girls frequently talx of your ad- | 
mirers ; do you privately mention my paſſion to 
her and perſuade her to make me à proper re- 
turn. I have attempted to tell her, but the ran 
from me to avoid giving an anfwen— perhaps 
the will not be backward in ſpeaking her mind 

to you. 

Phil. Pleaſe your lordſhip, T muſt make bold 
to tell you tho' hut a poor ſimple * don't 
care to do any ſuch thing. 

Lord Leo. Pooh ſilly; „ why won't you oblige 
me? it will make me your friend for ever, and 
I Will reward you beyond your wiſhes 

Phil. Fhen, ſir, to-be-ſure 1 will do what 

your lordſhip eommands. 
Lord Lo. Tell her ſhe has inſpired me with 
a paſſion, whoſe v jolence |] cannot reſiſt tell 
her, that her charming eyes have captivated my 
beart; tell her I doat upon her, and cannot live 


W her. 
Phil. 


* 


THE MAID or THE V ALE. 9 
Phil. Yes, fir, I'll be ſure to ſay ſo- but if I 


am not even with them. [ Aſide, retires. 

Lord Lov. How abſolute a tyrant is this paſ- 399 
fron ! I almoſt bluſh to be thus ſubdued, and yet | 
am proud of it tis an infatuation bordering b 
upon phrenzy—reaſon has no power, every word | 
and thought is fondneſs and Fanny. 


K IX. 


. 


2 
* 


Love and Reafon, foes contending, 
Wage fierce war within my breaft, 

Reaſon's flings my heart a=» ending, 
Love has all my foul pefſe/t, 


« Tafte (ſays Love) the ſweets 'f beauty, 
„Nature fram'd thee to enjey; 

« Think ( ſays Reaſon ) of. thy duty, 

© Senſual pleaſures quickly clay.” 


" _ . RET. * „ * [ER 
Wo. 3 nn. eee 


enn 
— 1 

2 = - — 
— 


Ceafe this firife, ye powers within me, 
Ard in bliſsful peace unite, 

Since the cha» ms divine that win me 
Can to either give delight, 


Love may revel for a ſcaſon 
On t e blooming roſe of youth, 
And muſt ever join with Reafon, 


In admiring ſenſ⸗ and Fr ut h. [Exi | | 


PraiLL1s comes forward. 


Phil. Tell her! ſpeak to her yes to- be- ſure! 
thank you for nothing! I am not ſuch a fool nei- 
her; they ſay Love is blind, fo it ſeems, truly— 
or 1 think I have as good pretenfions to a gen- 
_ tleman 
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tleman ſweetheart, as any girl in the pariſh ; the 
men are all bewitched I believe, high and LOR 
I'll be reveng'd of my lord ['ll warrant him, for 
I' go this inſtant and tell my lady. 


_ Fater Sir Joan Lorrv. 


Sir Jain. Good-morrow, pretty laſs. 

Phil. Ola! this is the gentleman ſhe is going 
to be married to, this is ſo lucky, the charmingett 
opportunity to ſend it round to my lady — * 


venture it Aide. PlI make bold to with you | 


much joy, ſir; I Will let my lady know direct] 
that you here: the is goodneſs itlelf, you will be 
vaſtly happy with her; kieaven bleſs you both 
together, I ſay— but I'm afraid—'tis a great pity 
to- be- ſure -I am TY ſorry for it but it's not 
her fault, poor lady ! 

Sir John. Ha! what does the Sch mean ? 

Phil. Sir, I ſcorn to ſpeak ill of any body, but 


—if you knew all, ſir—it' s no buſineſs of mine — 
your ſervant, fir. 


Sir 7obn.. "Flats. muſt mean 8 extraor- 
dinary ; [a/ide] come hither, child, and tell me 


what is the matter? here's ſomething to buy you 
2a ribband. 

Phil, Thank zou, e fr, you muſt 
know— but you won't tell! 

Sir John. No, no. = 

Phil. My lord will never forgive me, if he 
ſhould know that I told any body. 

Sir John. He ſhall know nes of the matter. 

Phil. For, to- be- ſure, it does not become ſer- 
vants to be tattling of their maſters and miſtreſſes 
affairs, and telling the ſecrets of a family, you 


know, ſir. i 
Sir Jol n. 


Tyr MAI D or The VALE. 11 
Sir "Febn, Well, well but you may tell it to 


me; it ſeems to concern me. 

Phil. It does indeed, ſir; you are going to 5 be 
one of the family, and ſo there can be no harm 
in it, 

Sir John. Not in the leaſt ; let me know What 
it is. 

Phil. And ſo I Wini may venture to tell you; ; 
but L would not . do a wrong thing for 
the world. 12 . q 

Sir 7%. Come, come, keep me no longer i in 
ſuſpenſe. 

Phil. You muſt "Ret? Iſir, that my "ora is 
fallen deſperately in love 

Sir ohn. Pooh I—is that all? 

Phil. All, ſir! yes, fir 

Sir John. Well, and who i is the lads | 

Phil. The lady, ir? ay, that's the cafe 
he is no lady, fir, | . you. 

Sir Johm. What is me? 

Phil. A poor girl that my good old lady took 
into the houſe, and brought up out of charity, 
and nobody can tell who ſhe belongs to. 

Sir Jahn. Indeed! e 

Phil. Ves, fir, and my lord is fallen fo deſpe- 
rately in love with her, that I verily believe he 
intends to marry her. 

Sir ohn. How |! to marry ber! is that poſſible ? 

Phil. laflure you it is very true, f{ir—[think I 
mall be even with him now. - | [ 4/age.- 
5 Sir John. But, child, how! ſhould you know 
this N 1161 1 

Phil. Sir, I heard tim ſay ſo his own ſelf. . 

Sir John. Aye ſhould it prove ſo, I muſt 
conſider maturely, defoie I form .an alliance in 
the —_— | 

” 'Ph J. , 
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Phil. I am 8 that I am ready to take xd 


N of it. 


Wen Bearch eve the world, 8 you never will 
find, 
* girl more diſereet, or to truth more mclin'd; 
Envy and malice I baldly defy, 
To prove that I ern, or flatter, or lie, 
My fenpl maſter — but PII fay no more, 
7 hat wheedling creature — I've told you pere. 
That's all 1 jay, 
J wifh yau a good day, 
Fer 4 cannot ſlay. [Exit, 


Sir ole. Though I ſincerely love lady Lug, 
and am perfectly ſatisſied with. the choice I have 
made, yet if this girl's tale be true, ſuch an al- 
Hance will bring diſgrace upon my family - per- 
haps tis not too late to prevent it; I will imme- 
diately try, and endeavour to act with a dignity 
s a CTR from illuſtrious anceſtors. 
8 04] Exit. 


155 25 E N E III. A Salk, with the grapes 
1 | 2 Garden. 


Enter Lady Luer. 


Ia Ei How flow flies Time, when fondeſt 
oF: © Hong hangs upon his wings—not all the 
rural felicity of this happy ſpot can. impart onc 
moments peace while the dear 1 of my love 
8 abſent. | 
Enter ee 
Pzil My * fir Jahn * is come to wait 


on ygur ladyſhi p. 
4 Lady Lu. 


Si 
gant! 
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La 


it 
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Lady Lu. Run, fly; tell him { am impatient 


to ſee him. | | | 

Phil. Ay, to beſure ! my lady is in a great 
hurry. 8 [ Aide and Exit. 
Lady Lu. How ſweet is the aſſurance of a 
reciprocal affection. 


Enter Sir Joh Lorrr and PHILL1s. 


Phil. Pray walk in, ſir. 

Sir John. On the wings of love I fly to em- 
brace the idol of my affections? how my fond 
heart hath panted for this meeting | 

Lady Lu. And how mine has lamented your 
tedious abſence! 6.4 3 

Sir John. But then this fatal intelligence ſtrikes 
a damp on my flattering proſpects of a future 
happineſs. i | [ Afede. 

Lady Lu. Bleſs me fir John, are you not well ? 
your countenance has ſuddenly: loſt its uſual 
chearfulneſs ; pray inform me, what it is affects 
vou? | 

Sir John. | am to aſk your ladyſhip's pardon, 
ſomething indeed hangs heavy on my mind. 
When ſtrong ſuſpicion makes my heart uneaſy, I 
cannot, I would not, wiſh to conceal it. 

Lady Lu. What can this mean? ſuſpicions ! 
of whom? pray explain yourſelf. 

Sir John. Your brother, I am inform'd, has 
hx'd his affections on a mean, obſcure girl. 

Lady Lu. M brother Ft: 

Sir John. Nay, more; that he is fo extraya - 
gantly infatuated, tis to be feared he will diſ- 
grace his noble family by marrying her. 

Lady Lu. Is it poflible ! who is ſhe ? 
f C Sir John 
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to the force of an unruly paſſion, and demean him- 
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Sir John. One in the houſe, whoſe parents are 
unknown ; is there not ſuch a perſon ?: 
Lady Lu. There is——yet I know not how 
to ſuſpect her of ſuch an indifcretion— are you 
well informed ? | 

Sir John. I think I am. 

Lady Zu I hope it will not prove fo; the 
girl has a prudence uncommon, at her years; 
then I think I know my brother's principles too 


ſelf by ſo unequal a match; would his miſcon- 
duct deprive me of your affections ? 
Sir John. I love you with the tendereſt, the 


ſincereſt paſſion, I doat on you to diſtraction, and 


the thought of loſing you is inſupportable ; and 
vet, L ought not to bring diſgrace upon my antient 
family; endeavour, before it is too late, to pre- 
vent this misfortune; and think how ſtrong that 
motive muſt be which can tear me from you. 


„„ 
Love and beauty, mildly reigning, 
; . . Gentle ſooth my capti% 
Rigid honour both dijdaim) 
Furiouſly plays a tyrant's part. 
Fonde/t love, we may controul, 
Or by time, or aliſencè cure; 

Sacredihonour in the foul, eB 
Should unſta;n'd thro life endure. Exit. 


* 


Lady Lu. Amazement? - 

Phil, Why, my lady, this agrees exactly with 
what happen'd to me, this morning, in the carden 
my lord wanted to bribeane to affiſt aim. _ 
„ | Lady Lu. 


2 ——— . GARE IID hv a. | — 
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Lady Lu. Indeed . | 

Phil. Notwithſtanding Fanny's demure looks 
in your ladyſhip's preſence, I believe ſhe has i 
more miſchief in her heart, than we are aware of, 
and more art to diſguiſe it. 11 

Lady Lu. Can ſuch be the return for all my 
care? have I nurſed a ſerpent in my boſom to 
ſting me in the tendereſt part? muſt I for her 
loſe the man TI ẽ æ æ EPP FE 

Phil. There is ſeldom any good comes of edu- 
cating girls above their ſtation in life. | 

Lady Lu. Where is the ? 

Phil. I will ſend her to you, and J hope your 
ladyſhip will ſeverely reprimand the forward 
cicature, 


1 hate a preud and ſaucy flirt: 
Wha flaunts about fo gay and vain; | 
Shall paltry girls, who ſprung from dirt, Ht 
A noble lord preſume to gain? = 
Ns longer now *maong giris we fee \ 1 
Proportion kept in due degree 
| All ape the airs of qual ty, J 
| The liſp of the tongue, the tattering tread ; 
The flirt 4 the fan, . the tafs of the head; 
They giggle and ſtare at whatever they meet; 
And look fo affefted, it ſhocks me to fee't. 
[Exit. 


Lady Lu. I'Il fend this girl from hence im- 
mediately; ſhe ſhall be reduc'd to her original 
ſtate of penury and want, to mortify her pride and 
ambition. To avoid a rupture with my brother, 1 
muſt ſtifle my anger a while. Some excuſe muſt 
be thought of; here ſhe comes how innocent 
ſhe looks ! the artful hypocrite ! but paſſion would WA 

2 diemean | 1 
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demean me ; for both my pride and love, pru- 
dence muſt direct at preſent. 8 


Enter FAN NY. 


Fan. In obedience to your Jadythip's com- 
mand 8 ‚ | 

Lady Lu. Come hither, Fanny! J hope I ſhall 
always find you as good a girl as you have hither- 
to prov'd, and ready to oblige me. 

Fan. Your ladyſhip makes me bluſh, to hear 
you ſpeak ſo; my ftudy and delight, is to re- 
ceive and obey your commands. | 

Lady Lu. Very well, in return for your good 


behaviour, I would not willingly omit any op- 
portunity that offers for your advantage; I have 


none in my own family; but my- fiſter Laura 
has taken a great liking to ydu, and requeſts to 


have you with her, which | have comply'd with, 


to oblige her, and ſerve you, 

Fan. Alas! | 

Lady Lu. Why don't you ſpeak ? 

Fan. If your ladyſhip does not chooſe to 
keep me any longer I am ſorry my carneſt 
endeavours to pleaſe are not acreptable. 

Lady 1 IJ hat is not the point, I only part 
with veu to my neareſt relation, for your own 
immediate advantage. | 5 

Fan. You are alwais encreaſing my gratitude; 


put if your Jadyſhip pleaſes, | would much rather 
continue under your protection, than reap the 
largeſt benefits elfewhere. | 


Lady J. Do you 'fay this from affection ? 
Fan. Indeed 1 do ſolemnly aver it. | 
Lady Lx. If your affection for me, does not 
conſiſt in words, ſhow the ſincerity of it by a 


ready obedience. 


Fan. 


— p Ä — p EC 
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Fan. | humbly beg your ladyſhip's pardon ; ; 


but does my lord know ? {4 
Lady Lu. My lord! 'tis no concern of his; Ml 

go, and prepare for your immediate departure. 
Fan, I will obey you, madam— even in this 

r command yet, would it not be uncivil to 

0 
: Lady Lu. What a civil laſs you are grown; 
but let me hear no more this inſtant get ready 


14 
: 


and be gone 
Fan. How wretched am Ito have diſpleaſed 
your ladyihip 7 | ecps, end i is gong. 


Enter Lord Ta | 


Lord Low. Fanny in tears! what can this 
mean ! where are you going? you look diſturb'd 
ſiſter! what has happened ? 

Fan, My lord her ladyihip is difpteaſed 

with me; why, I Know not I am not rs tg 
of my offence. 

Lady Lu. Dare you dend from my com- 
mands? begone this inſtant ! * 


TOR i obey. | 
See a poor, a friendiafs creature, / | 
Never knew a parent's care; lit 
*Tis toa eruct thus 10 ne, 101 
O is more than I can bear. i ; 

Yes, my lady, twill go, | 4 
Since you pleaſe te have it / E | N [ 
. The deſerted, helpleſs,” pr. 4 
Tho I beg from dior to door; . Han jo 7 
e e Heaven will nat deſert non 1 


An innocent, an honeſt heart. Exit. 


C4 Lord Lov. 


8 
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abſ urd. 


Led Lov. For 8 8 fake, what is the 


meaning of all this ? : 
* - Lady Lu. Nothing but that my ſiſter has 


defired me to ſend her Fanny, and | cannot with 


politenefs refuſe her requeſt: it will be greatly 


to the girl's advantage, and as I ſhall ſoon leave 


this place, there 1 is no proper employment for her 


here. 


| Bond dee. But lifter, there 1s one difficulty 
you are not aware of — ſuppoſe [ don t conſent to 


her going? 
Lady Lu. No 1 aka can he the wala for ſo 


Lord Lov. No matter - here the ſhall ſtay. 
Lady Lu Have you conſidered what the world 


would fay : 


Lord Lov. The W is at liberty to ſay what- 
ever it pleaſes, I deſpiſe it's cenſure or applauſe. 
Lady Lu. Indeed !—very extraordinary, this 


you ſhew a great regard for four ſiſter. 


Lord Lov. J have ever ſhewn you the ten- 
dereſt regard and ſincereſt affection as my 


ſiſter, I highly eſteem you— but remember that 
I will be ſole arbiter of my own conduct, and 


matters of this houſe. Exit. 
Lady Lu. So peremptory | fir John's intelli- 
nce was truth then; my brother's deſigns are 
too evident, either to ruin the girl, or ery her ; 
hut it ſhall be my aim by every means to prevent 


his ſucceſs in either: this obſtacle to my wiſhes 


ſhall inſtantly be removed muſt my views of 

happineſs give place to her's? — no — ſeverely 
ſhall the feel the Vengeance of a diſappointed 
woman. * | it. 


SCENE. 


THE MAID or THE V ALE. 19 


SCENE-TV: 


Enter Ropix. SY 

Robin. Hey-dey ! what a hurry and combuſ- 
tion is here? the whole houſe is in an uproar ! 
and poor miſs Fanny in difgrace ; but I cannot 
_now, for the life of me, find out what ſhe has 
done; the houſe-keeper ſays ſhe believes it is 
ſome love affair — who knows but becauſe I am a 
clever well-made. fellow, and ' have often been 
ſeen ſpeaking to her, bat that it's me they ſuſpect 
ſhe is in love with—ecod, T begin to think it is 
ſo, notwithſtanding all her airs and ſhyneſs—for 
I don't know how it is, but there is a certain a- 
grecableneſs about me that not a girl in the pariſh 
is able to withſtand— witneſs poor Phils, who 
before J had ſaid three kind things to her, the 
bloſſom was caught as ſnug as a rat in a trap ; but 
now I think on't, ten to one *tis that baggage's 
jealouſy has raiſed all this hubbub by lies and tat- 
tles about us both; for women, when they get on 
that ſcent, are mere hedgehogs, prickles at all 
points that ſtab without diſtinction—but talk of 
the Devil and hel] appear, for here ſhe comes; ſo 
P}I &en get out of her way and ſeek poor miſs 
Fanny, and give her my aſſiſtance, tho' I loſe my 
place by it for this is the time to gain her a 
good ſmith ſtrikes while the iron is hot. [Exit. 


VVT 
A Thicket, with a View of the Country. 25) 


Enter PhILIISs and Sus AN. 
Phil. Vou are ſure you cannot tell where Fan- 
ry is gone? 
55% 
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Su. Indeed I can't; ſhe went out crying, but 
I don't know which way; however, | am hearti- 
ly glad her tricks are found out at laſt, 

Phil. I never knew theſe upſtart favourites 
come to any good, her mock modeſty had fo far 
gain'd upon my lady, that no ſervant was regard- 
ed, and nothing was right, ſorſooth, but what 
ſhe ſaid and did. 

S8 1 wiſh ſhe was an hundred miles off 9 5 
all my. heart. 
. L can't endure ſuch forward ſluts; there's 
Rabin the gardener, who. uſed to be very fond of 
me, has quite forſaken me, and is always dangling 
after her; I wonder what they can fee in her, for 
my part! men have no taſte, now-a-days, to ad- 
mire ſuch a little paltry chit, that nobody knows. 
Suſ. L have heard ſhe was found quite an in- 
fant, down in our valley. 

Phil... She was ſo, and I wiſh my good old lady 
had ſent her to the pariſh Sar gy ſhe would 
not then have been the cauſe: of ſo "much miſ- 
Chief, and ſet the family in ſuch an uproar. 
Sf. To-be-ſure, her parents muſt be thieves, 
to leave her in that manner. 

hill believe {he is ſome gipley's brat— 

Su. Halt! —as L am alive, here ine mes | 
let en her, 


3 FANN Y. 


Fan. Unhappy me, ah! whither ſhall I turn 
or who for pity will direct my ſteps? in vain | 
ſeek to calm my troubled mind thus divided 

*twixt my love and duty O how different is the 
taſk to form reſolves - than to compleat our pur- 
poſe. When near my lord I deem every bn 
queſt 


— 


queſt of my heart eaſy, but when divided from 
him, my heart enfeebled loſes all its firmneſs. 


RON DE AH. 


In ferrow's lap my tender years 
Were from the cradle bred; 

And foriune till averſe appears, 
In grief my days are led. 


Repentance, wonder, hope and love, 
The pangs I feel impart; 

At once] a thouſand fears I prove, 
That crawd into my heart. 


In Sorrow's lap, &c. 


While love each vain reſolue deſtrays, 
My thoughts unſia d remain ; 

For love, alas , no peac? enjoys, 
But ſeeks for bliſs in vain, 
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Phil. 


Fan. 


Phil. 
Suſ. 


; 


T1 go to find, a fate more kind 


See, the fruits of your intrigues, 
Get you gone a thouſand leagues. 


In Sorrow's lap, Wc. 


QUINTET. 


Pray, good madam, what are you a- 
doing © 


Pray, dear madam, where are you a. 


going? 


A happier deſtiny, 8 
Heaven has, 1 hape, in /tore for me. 
going. 


Enter 


—äy— OE TINO —„—— ——— — — — 
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Phil. 
Sul, 
Fan. 
Rob. 
Fan. 


Pol. 


Rob. 

_ Suf, c 
Phil. 
Rob. 


Fan. | 


., Lev. 


Phil. 3 
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Rob. 


Tes, tis certain ſhe muſt go, 


20 inſuli my miſery . 


Enter Lord LOVEWEII. 


Enter Ronin. 


Stay, my dear, Fanny, wry 
Will you from your true-love fy ! 


And her train ef levers too. 


Can you fo inhuman be!) 


Have you laſt all charity? 
Come, my dear, in me you'll find 


A faithful friend, ſincere and kind. 


_ Come then, Robin, and be my friend; 


A poor, a helpleſs girl defend. 
Robin, pray take her, an I lead her away, 


His bordfhip, no doubt, her protetto 


will pay ; | | 
Go on, Jae fellow— for what do you 
ay! „ 

Booby, booby, take her away, 
Is fhe my lord*s 

Yes, *tis true 
The dainty bit is not for you. 
Stay there, flay there, ſlay where you 


2 | 
Of other men's girls I'll take no care. | 
n my ruin, all things join, 


All the world gainſi me combine. 


Will you cave me ! cruel fair 
Thus abandon'd to deſpair, 


IF here deft thou go? ah, tell me wheres 10 : 
With the gard ner, fir, we gueſs; 1 
He's the happy, happy ſiuain; 1 


He alone her heart could gain. 
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L. Lov. With Robin! 


Phil, 8 2s . u. 
L. Lov. Hence, ungrateful wretch, begone ! 
All my tender thoughts are flown ; [1 
Now you'll find, when tis too late; 1 

Gentle loue will turn to hate. 1: 

Fan, , hat will, alas ] become of me? in 
Expos d to want and miſery ! ?, [i 
L. Lov. Go to thy happy ſwam. 1 
Rob. Go to my lord again. | 11 


Fan. Hear, my lord. 1 
L. Lov. No; get you gone. | | 
Fan. Hear me, you 


Rob. No, I have done. 

Fan. Do you then no pity know © + 6 
Suſ. None to you will pity ſhew. 

Phil. With one lover nit content / 

Rob. Now your jilting you'll repent. 

All Four. None to you will pity ſhew. 

Fan, Gracious Heaven, ſome pity ſhew. 


* 
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SCENE FI ST 


Enter Lord LoveweLL. 


Lord Lev. Where can ſhe be? Oh! curſed 
fooliſh jealouſy ! My impetuuus temper too haſti- 
y took fire] like a madman, I ſpurned her from 

me, and now find her innocent. I feel I cannot 
| 2 live 


1+ 
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live without her; nor will reſt, till J have di{- 
covered her. en 5 


Mh re is my deareſt Fanny gons? 
M here is the lively wand rer flown ? 
Flow could my flubborn heart 
AZ ſuch a rigid part? 
Barbarous fate ! fortune ſevere ! 


IA here is my love? Ah! tell me where. 


SCENE II. Another Part of the Weed. 


Enter Sir Joan Lorry, and Fanny guarded 
by ſome armed men. 


Sir John. Conduct this creature carefully to 
town ; and deliver her ſafe to the perſon to 
whom this letter is directed. e 

Fan. Hear me, ſir, in pity. 

Sir John. Away with her this inſtant, and 


your reward ſhall equal your diligence. [ Exit. 


Fan. Alas! alas what will become of me:? 
[Exeunt. 


Enter RokIN. 


Oh! poor dear miſs Fanny /- where can they 
be going with her? what a fool was I to believe 
thoſe artful huflies I muſt be jealous truly 
and ſo have, perhaps, loſt her for ever; but! 


will follow, and endeavour to relieve her, tho' I 


die for it. O! lucky opportunity! here are 


ſome ſportſmen; I will apply to them for help. 


Enter SPORTSMEN. 


Rob. Let me beſeech you, good ee to 
ave 


cc. 
* — —ʒ—ͤ—äĩ —— — 
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have compaſſion on an innocent girl, and ſave her 
from villains; they have carried away my poor 
ſiſter; and will certainly either raviſh, or mur- 
der her. 

1ſt. Sportſ. Which way are they gone? 

Rob. By that tre. 

2d. Sportſ. How long ſince? 

Rob. This moment, they are hardly out of 
ſight; this es you Wall ſoon overtake them ; 
I'll ſew Pow. 1  [Exeunt. 


Fanny and her guard are ſeen 47 the farther end 
of the ſilage, the ſportſmen enter, and attack 


them. Fanny runs to the front of | the ſlage ; 


the guards are beaten'off, and one of them drops 
"op Wan Se 

Pi" Robin ids Peet my V Ebertyz but my 
unkind lord, has TIO abandoned me, to diſtreſs 
and perſecution. 

Rob. My dear Famy !' © 

Fan. You have preſerved my life. 

Rob. May I hope you will love me? 

Fan. Give me time to recover myſelf. 17555 
am greatly terrifietc. 

Rob. Come home with me, and reft w . 
Gentlemen, I return you a thouſand thanks. 
1 Sportſ. Take care of your UE, oy the 
future. r 

24. Sportſ. Where do you live? 
Rob. At lord Love wells 
= Sportſ. Oh here 5 my lord. 


Enter Lox Lovzwrr. 


Ne 


; 2d. 1 5 eg reel. obedient. 8 
Lord 
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e. Fafmy here! Tit 


my loft, lamen 


- Lord Low. *— pong bumble fer. 


- 1M. Sportſ. Does this) beg lis. belong t 
your lordſhip ? 
Lord Lov. Yes, ſir, How Lum ſbe hebe 'Y 


24d. Sportſ. Some men were GoreingHier vary. f 


and we prevented them. 
Lord. ov Pm much obi 


EPR you. 


aſt. Sportſ. We are glad to have cove 2 


3805 that is acceptable to n 
wiſn you a good day. 
Eord Hou. I return you many thanks 


with you. good ſport. 
2d. Sportſ. You ſeem 10 promiſe yogiſelf 
Foes. or: am. mach miſtaken. u bn ae. 


Eren ſher nen. 


Lord Lov. So tranſporting. is my joy, at ha- 
ving 5 YR 1 beloved ineſtimable Famy | 


to give it utterance ! but if my adorable girl is 


but propitious to my love, no early power ſhall 
ſever us again. Let us retire from ee 


ſcene, to one More, ſuited, to; refreſh. Your 


wearied ſpit its, where every rheaſurs henceforth 
ſhall conduce to promote your felicity, and J 


veal guard you from all re attempts. 


xeunt Lov. and: Fan. 


Rob. Fire and furies | my maſter. my ri A 
oh, what will become. of poor Robin ?—jult i 

the lucky minute, when 4, hag ſaved her from 
being ran away with, comes my. lord: a 

ſnatches the precious, morſe out of. my — 2 
when I thought myſelf ſure of it. No man but 
his lordſhip himſelf, were he ſix foot high, 
ſhou!d have taken her from me without 2 


bout of * for her. Ar lime; in 4 
olg 


armer! that I am unable | 


te 
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Jowing altitzcts}; What plag w 11 luck! 1 hallg 0 


mad for vexation— Im quite defperate—Pll bo 
hang myſelf—or drown myſelf—or—no—T'll 
die like a gentleman and kill myſelf with this 


ſword, {takes the frgrd which the ruten . 


for what | is life von fang 


— 


„ N 


0³ 1. my Fanny, thy true ſtuain 
Will for thee his life re n, 
But my trembling heart ſays no, 
Fra forbear, ah! dont de ſo. 
Riſe my courage, fear defy, 
- Now I am — to * 


e cuneeur, 


Kreigf. Haul: 4 (gte vun iy dee Sel! vat 
dis? 


Rob. Phy, fir, let me alone; ; I ama * 
rate man. | 

Kreigſ. You bo ein Leeward. ein boldroon, to 
run dyſelf drew for tesbair— If thou wilt tie as 
ein clever oneſt mans come to de vars, and tie 
as ein ſoldier. 

Rob. Yeg—captain, I will go along with 
you, and turn 9 tis the only way to forget 

anny.. 
bel Aw 1 vat i is dat Faony ? 
Rob. Tis a very pretty young girl, that I am 
in love with and I have loſt her. 

Kriegſ. Vat! vill de Engliſh mans pee in 
teſhair far de oomans ! de Germans care nicht 
Da em, dey vil tie in de vars vid onnor, but 

11 22 f never 


1 
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never for ſicht trifels. Come, come vid me— 
dere pe oomans enough every verre. 

| Reb. Pray, fir, who are you? 

Kriegſ. I pe a good ſoldier, dat . mein 
general, I have peen in England pefore, and now 
pe come again to ſearch for ein young ferr. 

Rob. 1 don't uuderſtand you; but be what 
you will, Pl! go along with you; I can't bear 
to ſtay here it was cruel to ſnatch her 
away, juſt when: 

Kreig/. Friend, friend ; tinck nicht 1 more of 
de oomans, come vid me to de vars, and thou 
ſhalt pe happy, in de camb, dere pe all kind of 
tiverſt ns. 

A 1 R. 


Dere pe de Pg 1 and trums,, 
Dere pe guittars, and dere pe A fes, 
And dey all togetber blay - 
Dere be nimple laſſes come, 
Singing, tancing night and tan 
Ven de enemy pe war, 
Trina vine wid cholly boys; 
If de enemy come near, 


Den pe huſh, and make no noiſe. 


Came to de camb, trive love away „ 

Tl go to vight, but you may ſtay, 

Trins, and fing, and tance, and blay ; 
And pe merry night and tay. © lat. 


8 II. A parlour. 


Enter Lady Lak and Sir Jon LorTyY- 


Lady Lu. You have convey'd the croubleſome 
8¹ 
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girl away then? 

Sir John. I have ſent her ea to town. 

Lady Lu. N [ believe you are now ſatis- 
ed ; © 

Sir Fon. Yes, my deareſt life, I am walk: 
eaſy and happy. 

Lady Lu. I fear the fiekleneſs of your temper: 


I muſt . vo had re to be W but 


not with me. 


Sir John.” Folge: me. Paſſion too often 


makes us propoſe things in haſte, which in our 
cooler moments, we find impoſſible to execute. 
This nice trial ef my heart has only convinced 
me, that 1 adore you with a ſincerity and 
vehemence which will triumph over every 
other cenſideration. At preſent J muſt: leave 


your ladyſhip t give farther orders for the clofe 


_confitiement of ha girl, where your brother: 
never fee her more: this being "abſolutely 


OY: for the ras. of our FRAY happineſs. 


DEE 


3 1 * 
1 
* 


h Pulle wn Soba, 


Ws Well, vow could. never have thought 

4 ſuch 8. ſtrange thing happening. 
Fil. I don't know how to tell it to my With! it 
will be very diſagreeable to her. 
Su. We may tell ii between us. 
* Lady. En What is the * of that whit 
ering? 
Hul. Madam, *does Your ladyſhip know that 
FI —— 

. Lady Lu, Ves, yes; Ikon the is gene from 
mae 


VV Phil. 


CN LOR  "____ — — 
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- Phil. But ſince thatrdo ven tell the reſt. 


Io Suſan. 

— ** * Fs 40 Ming pattieular happened? 

Suſe Yes, and pleaſe your ladyſhip ; ſoon. after 
ſhe was ſent away. I have begun, now *tis 
your turn. [te Phillis. © 

Lady Lu. Why is you heſitate ? ſpeak out. 
Phil. Your lady ſhip muſt ane, f 
Lady Lu. What 7, xn dow en 
Phil. That ſhe is come back again. Be 
Lady Lu. How! come back again? 7 
Phil. Yes my lad. 
Lady Lu. Come back again by! ? through 
what means? Where is ne? 
Phfil. My lord has lock'd ber up. Ti 
Lady Lu. Is it poſſible fir Join eee 
me? or has my headſtrong brother uſed ſome 
violence ? Run you and find fir Jo-, tell him, 

I wiſhto ſpeak with him this inſtant. [to Phillis. 
Phil. Yes, my lady. 
Lady Lu. Go you to my brother, and tel 

him, I defire the favour of ſeeing him directly. 

Leo Suſan.] Yet ſtay—come back again—I have 

not yet determined” what T ſhalt fay. I muſt 

conſider—firſt endeavour to learn how Fanny | is 
employ'd; if any perſon be with her, and how 
ſne brooks her preſent ſituation, that from thence 

I may judge in what manner it wi be 1 5285 

to proceed. OW 
Phil. We are gone, madam: bi % e 

[Exeunt- Pi. and Suf ] 
7 Linde Lu. Be quick and bring me word here. 

How vexatious! to find that my miſtaken tender- 

neſs and bounty, have ſerv'd but-to-nurſe a 

foe to my * and future happineſs. _ 


DUETTO. 
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Phil 


Sul, 


D* % fn 


F runs. on. 


T hro* the key-hole I was peeping,_ 
There I ſaw the girl a weeping 5 
Firft ſhe rav d, and then leok'd ſad, 

Thelieve ſhe's gone flark mad. 


3 run on. 


* the room, 1 Tala her 3 
Mringing thus ger hands and talking ; 
T hen ſhe'd flop ; and wildly flare, 


y 14 Lite a creature in 5 7 


" Phi 


- Phat" 


9 1 4 %, 
> 2% 2 # ® » - 
Suſ. 


| Re-enter pn 11118. 


Look, 1 fee kit lardſhip come, 


He is haſfi*ning to the room; 


Some. glad. tidings ſure he bears, 
That will dry his: fa@rite! s tears. 


Re-enter I SA v. | 


; The I met my bord juft now, 
Tet I could not eu, I vor, 


Nor have I the meſſage told, 


He miglit think I was too bold. 


See Fannys coming out 


Hog THY co; cun be be'roving # 


Sul. 


His lordſbip Follows . 
. They ſeem very loving. 


{ Both. WE is an intricate affair, 


We had better to declare, 


2+ $4 
+4 4 


Well have mthing more ta do. 


[Runs of 


[Runs 12 
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Madam, we ate forc'd to own, 
1 Exeunt. 


There is nothing can be done, 
Pleaſe t gings us leave te go. 


Lady Lu. Perplexing beyond meaſurel— Iwill 
ſee fir Fein immediately, and aſk his counſel. — 


Some immediate expedient muſt” be deviſed, 


effeQually, to get rid of this obſtacle to our 
general peace. Exit. = 


S© E NE IV. 4 chamber. 


Lord L OVEWELL and F ANNY 8iſcover'd 


Fan, My lord Þ humbly beg permiſſion to go 


Lord Lov. Where ? 
Fan. To throw myſelf at my lady's feet, and 


_— her forgiveneſs for the confuſion and un- 


eaſineſs I have mnocently occafioned. * 
Lord Loy. You ſhall not do it. Her preſent 


warmth of temper may influence her to treat 


you in ſuch a manner, as her cooler reaſon 
wou'd, I'm confident, diſdain. 


Fan. Yet furely, my lord, I ought to N if 
ſhe inſiſts upon my geing, I cannot ſtay: : *tis hy 


duty to obey her. 


Lord Len. My deareſt Fenny,: you are too 


condeſcending... 

Fan. Pardon arias lob 1 os no merit your 
praiſe. I ſhould have gone without heſitation 
to lady Eaura, on her fer s fix; command; 


and not have been the author of diſcord 3 Jn a 


family whereT owe fuch obligations. 

Lord Lov, Come, come, no more of this; 
filter WIl ſhortly be one, "he You ſhall 7 "mug 
aud con poand* og Wesen 


— \ | Fan, 


on We 


„ #5 ot 
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Fun. My lord — 

Lord Lev. Say you will love me, and I will 
place you above the reach of ' malice or re- 
proach : my whole fortune ſhall be at your 
diſpoſal. | 
Fan. For pity's ſake, my lord; no more. 

Lord Lov. Come, my charmer, ſay you will 
conſent, and ſeal it with a kiſs. | 

Fan, Pray, my lord, forbear, left I forget the 
reſpect due to you. 

Lord Lov. Equipage and ſplendor ſhall attend 

ou. 
l Fan. I diſdain them. Tho? poor and friend- 
leſs, I will not purchaſe grandeur with infamy, 

Lord Lov. Tis in vain to deny me—you 
muſt—you ſhall. 

Fan." For pity's ſake, nee Heaven, 
protect me. 

. 


0 of, my lord, pray forbear, let me go, 

T heſe are freedom: m maid muſt allow. 

Too ſevere, too ſevere is the ſmart, | 
And the anguiſh that rends my poor heart. 
Unhappy me, by ills enclas d; 
To ev'ry imſult thus expor'd. 


No, my lord, to virtue Tue, 


All due reſpect Pil ſbew; 
What honour diftates ſtill ret” 9 
Away unſiand me —let me go. [Exit. 


Lord Lev. How cowardly is vice! this girl's 
ſuperior virtue appears with ſuch a dignity, that 
it makes me deſpicable to myſelf. How charm- 
ing was her honeſt indignation ! Had found her 
eaſy and complying, ſhe might have gratified my 
Paſſion ; but could not have raiſed my admiration. 

Wherefore 


* 5 
. 9 — y— as * 
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Wherefore, fortune, has thy laviſh hand beſtow'd 


an Fangy every - female; charm } beauty un- 


woman whom: the world would treat with 
contempt-—Nog-noyrrit- muſt nat be- can- 
nut bear the thought-—ſhe ſhall go to my ſiſter, 
and I will go to town ; in the variety of amuſe- 


make my ſiſter and her lover ealy, by this con- 
Ges aver Ly, inclinations. | 7 : yr 


bit 128 c E N E v. 6 
A Curiepard before Lord lum, ub, 


r = era, \ 


Kreig/. Aw | dis is de blace. [inecks at the gate. 


FR Enter A pa pur er, 


Whoſe News is ods Y 
Serv. Sirik 
Kreigſ. Who is de lter vs 85 houſe * 
Serv. Lord Eavewell, ſr. 
Kreigſ. Aw! Tas is right; I voud (peak vid him. 
Serv. Iwill let him rex a4 lord 18 coming 
this way. o Exit. 


Enter Lord Lovzwzkr. 


Kroigf, Are you'de maiſter of dis houſe, mein 
berr 2 | 
Lord. Lov. "IP the . is mine. 

Freie, [ vou'd ſbake vid you. 

REES. Lev. I am at your ſervice, 


 Kreigft 


mateh' d l. and virtue ſearcely human! yet blind- 
1 placed her rank ſo low? Yet to marry a 


mente I hope I ſhall non forget her; ſhe will 
be properly ſituated—and I hall—1'l think no 


more; but give orders for my journey ard 


i 


98 
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Heeg. How long have you peen ce moiſter 


of off 
Lord Lov: 1 inhovited it of my father 3 it bus 
bees in my family for many ages. 

Kreigſ. Aw! Tat is good. I have pen in 


dis condry before, and den der vas feoſe - 


Lord Goo. Stay, fir; before you proceed, I 
muſt deſrre to know. arne .d alk thufe qdaſtibns, 
and by whom commiſſioned ? 

Hreigſ Py mein Badron? 

Lord Bou. Who its . ove 

| Kroigſ. Ein, who iſt not afraid or afeatned 


to pe known to all de lords in de n is 


a of de cavalry. 

Lord dv. Vor y-aatl—anow! proceed: w 

Kreigſ. Mein ee en vas—ſday=how 
long? Aw de many years baſt—dger- vaz—aw 
der diwel dis great blagur to de Germans to 
{bake your Engliſh; dake deſe babers mein herr, 
dey will dalk blainer I ipejieven dan me (lord 
Love wil ſpecs them) Aw I If I pting mein 
general ſome good neus, he will brefer me in 
de army, and I might come to pe ein 1 mar ny 
bay fn 

Lord Lov. What do 1 ſee? — and yet ** Un- 
not be my fond hopes but miſlead .me==the 
time ſeems to correſpond'z. but then the name 
"Tis worth enquiry however, if you will fol- 
low me, monſieu-- 

Kreigſ. Der divel! monſieur ! I pein Ger- 
man—I pe nicht Mionſieur you maſt call me 
herr never you call ein German monſieur. 

Lord Lov, Well then, herr S with me 
into the houſe ; Iwill ſend for a perſon, who 
can better ee eee is wg 

1 Aw!. e 1. 
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Lord Lov. One that remembers every tranſ- 
-a&ion in this family, for more than double 
the time your letters mention; an elderly 
woman. 5 | 

Areigſ. Ein old oomans? 

Lord Lev. Ouy, monſieur. 

|  Kreigſ. Der divel | ich nitcht monſieur. 

Lord Lov. I beg your pardan e thi 
woman 

Kreig/. De old oomans nicht do mein 
badron's buſineſs I vant de young 'ferr. 

Lord Lov. There is a young one too, who | 
may perhaps Fond buſy hopes, preſs not 
tco far! © 

Krieg. De young one—aw | ? dat vill be 
good —ꝛ—a—ʒ-· 

Lord Lov Comp n mes} © |». 

Arieg/. Hark you ember have you ; good 
| rhine vine in de houſe. _— 

Lord Lov. Yes, plenty. 

-  Kriegſ. Aw! tat is right, to trinka de rhine 
vine pe very good for the healt. 

Lord Lev. You- ſhall have as much as you 
pleaſe. 

Krieg ſ. Hark Jou friend, 15 the young ferr 
hanſum. | of Ct os: 


; ant Lov. luden 
5 EE R. 7 0 
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«27 i nes ſee the lioely a. 5 ; 


My deligbt, and pride of nature 
Sparkling eyes, to bliſs inviting, 
Ev'ry glance to the heart delighting, 
None with her wwe can compare, . 2 
She is the faireflof the! fair. . [Exeunt: 
at Or SCENE 
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83 
— 


SCENE VI. 4 Pulley. 


Enter F ANN. 


a while under the ſhade of theſe, trees. From 
my birth I have been the ſport of fortune : the 
baſe deſigns of my lord wound me to the heart 
—yngenerous man] to ſeek the ruin of a defence- 
leſs orphan !——Did I but know. my parents, I 
might fly to their protection, they wou'd- correct 
my inexperienced youth, if it err'd; but that 
happineſs is denied, and Iam quite deſtitute. 

My eyes grow heavy ; Iwill indulge the call of 
K friendly fleep, to caſe my agitated mind; and 
may the guardian, powers of innocence prote& 
ine 1 


„ 


Come, balmy ſleep, relieve my wes, 
In thy bands my eye-lids cloſe ; 
| To my breaſt FOG ſoft repoſe. 
[Slecps. 


Enter 3 and Servant. 
ſhe went, if we could but find her. 


Kreig, Aw! and if ſhe broves to pe de oomans 
1 vant, I vill ave de bleaſure do kill mein batron 


vid choy. 
Serv. Let us look farther on — 
Kreigſ. Aw! who is dis ? [ Seeing Fanny. 


. Tis her, and aſleep—the very perſon 


. looking for.— — Will Fu pleaſe, Sir, 
f E te 


Jam weary and can go no farther; TI reſt 


Serv. This was the way my lord was informed 
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to ſtay bere and watch her, while I go and ac- 


quaint my lord. [Exit. 
Hreigſ. Yaw, yaw! mein ſchatz. 
Fan. ( 8 fings ) 
Come and ſave your helpleſs Id. 
Kreief Ich pelieven the calls me,——no—— 
Ge is Neeben—Aw! ſleeben on, mein ſchatz. 
Fan. Dreaming fings ) 
Come and fave your helpleſs child. 


Enter Pune and Sus AN:; they and ob- 
| ſerving KREIGSMAN. 


Kreiz /. De boor little young ferr flaffen, and 


Call for her baba! 


Phil. So, ſo, fine doings truly! 

Su. Well done, ſoldier. 

Phil. How came you here? 

Kreigſ. Oomans, vat do you vant here? 

Suf. He's a man of taſte. 

Areigſ. Oomans, begone 

Fan. [M. aking ) Where am I ?— What man is 
that ? 

Su/. And don't you no ? 

Fan. Pray, Sir, who are you ? 

Phil. Ah] you artful creature. 

Suſ. You need not make it ſo ſtrange; we ſaw 


you plain enough. 
Fan. Indeed, indeed, I never ſaw him be- 


fore. 
Phil. In good truth, you are a very confident 


baggage. 


Suf. So, Mr. Soldier, you was amuling your- 


ſelf with this young r 


Kreigſ. Der divel !—vat is dat to you? 


Phil. Take her to the _ with you 
Kreigſ. 
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Kreigſ. Vat de divel does de oomans vant ?— 
get you gone apout your puſſineſs. 
Suſ. We have ſeen enough, Miſs, to convince 
us. 
Fan. I cannot gueſs your meaning. 
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Phil. Poor innocent thing! 
NE. 

Phil. Madam, we have ſeen it all, 

Sul. „ 


With a ſoldier ſtaut and tall, 
ö Dou didert the hours away, 
K Fan. Do I dream? how came I lere? 
. IAI will fate be flill ſevere? 
; Kreigl. Dis young ferr pelong to me, 
5 fro Phil. and Suſ. 
Get you gene, avey, avay z 
vid her alone vil {day 
Prom mein badron' Ie come, 
. ++ FEES Faw. 
For to pring you ſafely home. 
| Fan, Pray who are you, Sir & 
Kreigſ. Pm a ſoldier 
Phit. J N 
"= sul. Nor dear lover. 
— kreigf, DI pe ſent to 
— | Phil. 5 
Suf. 
8 Kreigſ. Let me ſpare mein gene ral 
sar; Me can't believe you; 
. Sul. e 
Kreigſ. Ile did ſend me. 
Phil. ; 
Sul, 
Kreigſ. Here to fin 
i FE 2 


— * Fo ua 8 x 4 
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Yes, we ſaw you. 


It is not true. 
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ag 3 He don't Le what ts ſay.” 


Kreigt. Blague confound you, get avay. | 

| Blague confound you, get avay. | 

II. [ Fauc fellow, ſcurvy knave !| To him 

gut: + Mp lard 127 know ſio ru you behave, 
5 er. 

3 4 Armed in 4 e innocence, 

| eh [ deſpiſe your inſolence. 


Krei . sf. {  Oomans, oomans, get you hence ; 
8 Curſe your rude imbertinence. 


* * 6 
1 * 8 . N 
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Enter Lord Lo VEWELL, 


L. Lov. 441 my charmer, come with me, 
Come and taſte felicity; 
Ev 75 fear and doubt ſhall ceaſe, 
Ew ry hour bring joy and peace. 
( Foelifh girls, I ſent him here, 
Go, and nd mare interfere ) 
Saucy Wenches, hence begone. 
115 roveking { can it bee 
Well, he'll heartily repent. 
Muſt 1 know more miſery”! ? 
Will ſtern fortune ne er relent ? 
Come, my deareſt, you ſhall * 
Pleaſure, joy, and true content. 


* 


R 
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Enter Lady Lucy, Sir JOHN, ard SUSAN. 
Lady Lu. Is this poſſible ? 


Suf. 
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Suſ. Indeed, my lady, it was juſt as I tell you. 
It would make you die with laughing, to think 
that my lord ſnould pretend to be ſo much in love 
with Fanny, and then leave her with a foreign 
ſoldier. e 

Sir Join. Surely his love cannot be ſo violent, 
as we imagined it to be. Who can this ſoldier be? 

Suf. J don't know. My lord and he ſeem to 
underſtand one another very well. 

Lady Lu. I ſuppoſe my brother has properly 
conſidered the affair, and provided a huſband for 
her. | 

Sir John. The more I think of ir, the more 
extraordinary it appears, in every ciroumſtance. 

Su. J take it to be fo common @ cafe, that T 
am not in the leaſt ſurpriz'd at it. 5 | 


1 1 


Same men with artful praiſe, 
To girls will ſigli and whine ; 
And vain ideas raiſe, 


To ſerve a baſe deſign. 


T he flatter'd laſs, 
Conſults her glaſs, 
And thinks her charms divine; 
Young girls conceit afſuming, 
| Make. lovers more pre ſuming; 
For cunning and falſe are the men, 
Tou cannot believe one in ten. 


How ſoon the deluſian appears! 5 
The arch decetver, | 
Sogn will leave her, 
Regardleſs of her tears. 
| E 3 Toung 
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Young maids. in time take warning, 
Such. fly deluders ſcorning; 
From flattery turn your ear, 

Diſdain. its tales ta. hear, + 

For cunning and falſe are the men, 

Lou cannot believe one in ten. 


Enter a Servant with a letter. 


Serv. For your ane . 

Lady Lu. Tis my. brother's hand. ;—Will you: 
ive me leave, Sir 2 ? (Reads) © Let my, 
* ſiſter's, and Sir Jolnjs happineſs, be no long- 
Der delay'd by ſcrupulous fears for my honour 
* and conduct. Fanny is diſpoſed of, and my 
affections are plac'd en a lady of birth and 
& family, the daughter of an eminert general. 
1 ſhall ſoon introduce ber; and intend to 

% complete the ceremony this day; if my friends 

happineſs may be confirmed at the ſame time, 
* twill double that of 


” Your affectionate brother, 
Lo VEWELL,” 


Sir Jahn. Fortunate event! may we rcly on 
this ? 
Lady Lu. Vcu may I know: my brother's 
honour. ; he will not. falſify his word. 
Sir Jon. Then every ohſtacle 1s. removed, „ 
and I am truly happy. Let us then, my deareſt 
angel, haſten the happy union; nor leave it in the 
power of capricious tortume farther, to interrupt 
our Expected joys, 


AFR. 
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\ Doubts and fears are gone, 
But ſweet content remains; 
Sorrow away is flown, 
And love triumphant reigns. 


In thoſe ſoft ſmiles, my; fair, 
In 4 0% conjenting eyes, 
I fee. the end of care, 


And pledge of. future Jays. [Exit. 


Lady Lu. What unexpected happineſs do 
[ tee], on finding thoſe clouds diſpell'd, which 
{0 lately obtcur'd my views of bliſs? Who 
cou'd have imagin'd that my brother wow'd 
ſo eaſily conquer his violent attachment to 
Fanny But yet, more ſtrange! who can the 


lady be ? 
Enter PHILLTS. 


Phil. Madam, madam |! has "0m ladyſhip 


heard the news > 


Lady Ly. What news? 
Fhil. 1 kat my lord is going to be married to 


Fanny. 


Lady Eu. Plhaw |! ee eee can you 


poſſibly ſpeak ſo abſurdly ? 


Phil Becauie I was juſt now cn” that he 
had ordered the ſteward to get every thing ready 
for a wedding as faſt as poſſible. | 

Lady Lu. L know i it it is for mine. 

Phil, Indeed, JI was told for certain that he 
order'd it for his own, | 

Lady Lu. That may be too; for he is to be 
married to a lady of rank and family. 
| Phil. 
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Lady Lu. Prithee never trouble thy inquiſitive 


brain how it comes about; de farioed: that it 


is ſo. 


Phil. And Fanny 
Lady Lu. Is herwith diſpoſed 5 


I deſire to be entertain'd no farther about her. 
- Phil. But, madam. 
Lady Lu. No more I fay—begone— will not 
ſuffer the ſmalleſt doubt to darken the ferene 
proſpect of my approaching felicity. 
25 | [ Exit. 


Phil. So, Miſs Fanny] your high airs will be 
pulPd down at Taft; . my lord has no farther 
occaſion for you I am glad of it I thought 
how matters were going when I ſaw my lord 
fo intimate with the ſtrange foldier —I would 
fain fee her once again methinks; I fuppoſe k 
ſhall find her hankering about my lords dreſſing- 
room— It would be rude, not to bid the lady 
good by—yes— this 1s generally the end of all 
ſuch conceited things, as have a better opinion 
of themſelves than any body elſe has -a ſaucy 
minx, to pretend to ſet herſelf up above me, 
and ſteal every girls ſweetheart in the pariſh !— 
Oh, here's Robin; ſhe inveigled him too; now 
ſhe's ſent a packing, ke may come ſimpering 
to me again—and if he does |——but hold — 
PH make no raſh reſolutions, for fear «of the 


worſt. 


Enter RoBin. 


Rob. But, Mrs. Phillis, (with affeFatimn) is 
this true that 1 have heard juſt now? 1 
n | Hh. 


Phil. La, Madam] how can that be, when 
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Phil. And pray, Mr. Robin, (taking him off ) 


what is it you have heard? 

Rob. Why, that my lord is going to be married 
to ſome great lady. 

Phil. Yes, it 1s very true ; and 1s this all you 
have heard ? | 
Rob. Yes. | 

Phil. Then I can tell you more news; You 
may take leave of your fine Miſs Fanny. 

Rob. Miſs Fanny] why fo? © 

Phil. Becauſe the is going to be married, and 
| ſent away the lord knows where, and you will 
never ſee her pretty face more. Poor man, 
| how I pity you l—Now Þ'Il torture him in my 
turn. 5 [Afide. 

Rob. Married !—'{death! to whom? 

Phil, To an outlandiſh ſoldier. She muſt now 
| learn to waſh her own linen, with her nice ſoft 
| hands, and trudge after the army into foreign 
parts thro? thick and thin; and I muſt fay 
hy more befitting her, than ſetting up for a fine 
ady. | | 

Ko, Fire and taggots! there's no bearing this, 
(Struts about in a rage) but what place is ſhe 
going to? LE 
Plil. Among the mallatoes and blackymore's 
they ſay—but I think ſuch a loving ſweetheart 
as you ſhould follow her and try ;-—who knows but 
ſhe'd leave her kufband thro? pity, to make a fol- 
dier of you, and tarry you under a brown muſket 
to the wars. 

Roh. Don't torment me, Mrs. Phillis, in this 
cruel manner. I muſt own, I am ſorely griev'd 
tor her. | 

Phil, Ol my poor fellow !-fo you've loſt 
jour deary, fa, fa, ha ! then I am very * 

| 0 


— pO — 
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of it; — and ſince you wort follow her ts the 
wars, but love to keep your bones in a whole 
ſkin, I ſuppoſe T hall have you cringeing to ne 
again, with a ſmiling face and a wheedling ſtory 
and then a ſqueeze of my hand, to make me 
remember it. 8 5 
Rob. Well; and ſuppoſing all this ſou'd hap- 
pen, wou'd you not be kind, Mrs. Pk#tl;s 2 
Phil. I don't know at preſent: It will de- 
pend upon the humour I may be in. But 
think what a falſe-hearted creature you have 
been ! but who knows what may happen? re- 
pentance may do ſomething—yet I don't promiſe 
no! no!—mor I don deny am very'good- 
natur d. 3 


| 
ll 
q 
| 


K I R. 


My heart is ſoft, relenting, 
And eaſy to regain ; 

Tour droken vows repenting, 
A pardon may obtain, 


Ah! poor forſaken fellow !- 

And muſt 2 wear the willow ? 

Come never pine nor grieve, | 
Dom deſpair, I may forgive. Exit. 


Kob. Hard fortune] to loſe my dear Fanny 
thus; but ſmee things are ſo, *tF a folly to grieve, p 
and I am reſolv'd not to break my heart any mor? 
for the fineſt ſhe in the nation. Thank my ſtar, in 
*tis not fo brittle ſtuff as that neither. Phil 5Y 
certainly a ſprightly, tight, pretty lafs, and 15 e be 
and 1 hit it again, (as I think there is lte th 
danger 
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danger) well and good if not, there are pretty 


girls in plenty; and a men of my figure and cle- 


verneſs may have his choice. 
& 1 N. 


O Jadies lovely creatures / : 

Naur wit, your ſhape, pour features, 
Are all divine : g 

But till changing, feigning; 
The man who ſeeks your meaning, 

Goes out the ſee to fathom 
Without lead or line ; 

Your charms are form'd to pleaſe.us, 
You ſpread the line to ſeize us, 

And when we get into the net, 


W hy then you vex and teize Us. [Exit. 
SCENE H. 4 Parlor. 


Enter Lord LOVEWELL, KREIGSMAN, and 
a Servant with a bottle and glaſs. 


Lord Lov. Set down the wine, and leave 
Exit Servant. 
Kreig/. Dis is all good luck—der divel! vie 
you nicht trinka ? 155 

Lord Lov. Pray excuſe me! I cannot in the 
morning. 

Kreig/. De good Rhine vine never hurt a 
pody. | I Dranks, 

Lord Lov, When ſhe was found an infant down 
in our vale, my. mother order'd the tendereſt 
care to be taken of her; and her compaſſion 
being farther excited by the appearance of the 
things icund about her, denoting her above the 
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common rank, had her named Fanny, after her- 
ſelf. At her death, ſhe recommended the child 
to mine, and my ſiſter's care. I went ſhort 
after on my travels, and on my return, found her 
the moſt accompliſhed creature I ever ſaw ; 
ſhe having ſhared, by my mother's injunctions, 
in the various branches of education beſtowed on 
my ſiſters and profited of them with uncommon 
ſucceſs. 5 . 
Areigſ. She is her mother's bicture. Mein 
badron have ſent many letters, but cou'd never 
hear of her; but ven his ſon vas tie, he did ſend 
me to vind her. 27 1 1 
Lord Lou. ( Looking on the papers) The mark 
on her neck 1 
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Kreigſ. I viſh you choy of dat. [Drinks 
Lord Lov. The things found with her! 
Kreigſ. Choy of dat too. _ [Drinks. 


Lord Lov. The time, the place, all correſpond, 
and fully prove, my dear Fanny, my lovely girl, 
is of illuſtrious birth. 

Kreigſ. Aw | prave Engliſh mans | mein lee- 
ber, herr! I viſh you choy of altogether . | Drin4-. 
Lord Lov. My happineſs is now almoit com- 
plete—"The ardent wiſhes of my heart nearly 
accompliſhed! I fly to tell her the joyful diſco- 
very, ſince her conſent, which my fond foul an- 

ticipates, alone is wanting to confirm my bliß, 
1 and crown that union the world muſt now ap- 
plaud. | E [Exit 
FKreigſ. I vil ſbake vid her, and ten I vil go 
tt tireRly to the general mein badron, and vight de 
/Durks—4 nicht live, but ven I be chopping off 
de heads of de enemy. 


AIR. 
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A. +. 


Aw! whaut a bleaſure, clay, and telight, 
Dis ts be marching out to the vight; 
Drenches pe open, foes be in fight : 
Ven all de colours flying before, 
Aud de loud dundering cannons rear. 


DPric to de preach ve mount ſword in hand, 
Cutting and flaſhing all dat vid ſtand; 
{ pe moſt happy, ven I go vight, 
Var is my bleaſure, choy and telight. ¶ Exit. 


Enter FANNY. 
How am I agitated with a crowd of fears] for- 


tune ſeems to Ton with my calamities !—yet 
my nurſe ſpoke ſo urgent, ſo perſuaſive, tis very 


5 ſtrange ! 


Enter PHILLIsS. 


Phil. Your ladyſhip”s moſt- obedient. Is there 


any ſervices I can do for your ladyſhip, before 


your ladyſhip goes away? 
Fan. I do not underſtand you. 


Phil. No] ſure your ladyſhip has a pretty 


found with it and my lord has a very pretty 
look—and your ladyſhip has a very pretty look— 
and I dare ſay, you wou'd have made a very 
pretty couple. . 
Fan, How have I deſerv'd this treatment? TI 
never injured you. | . | 
Flil. it never happened to be in your lady- 
ſhip's power——and yet 'tis a very great pity— 
tor your ladyſhip, to be ſure, weuld have made 
a grand 


| 
| 
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a grand figure, as miſtreſs of this family, with 
Your muſic, and your dancing, and your French 
ga bble, and your other learning I hope tho? 
you won't ſettle a great way off——we ſhall ſce 
you ſometimes |— —oh! yonder is my lord— — 
your lord I mean; I beg your ladyſhip's pardon 
you may ha ve ſome private buſineſs before 
you go away for ever; I am ſorry I am oblig'd 
to make my viſit fo ſhort. Your ladyſhip's moſt 
ebedient ſervant. _ OD Tart. 
Fan. How fhall T behave——whither ſhall ! 
turn? 5 | 


A I R. 
Tho in my breaſt contending, 


Tumultuous paſſions roll; 


My heart with fears thus rending, 
Love has pojſeſd my ſoul. 


Enter Lord LOoVEWELL, 
% 


Lord Lov. Surely. you are not going, My 
deareſt Fanny ? | 3 

Fan. I know not, my lord, how—I am en- 
tirely at a loſs; yet I have been aſfur'd, on your 
lordſhip's honour, I might venture to come here, 
without apprehenſion of danger. 
Lord Lov. You may indeed. 

Fan. Then I wait your commands. 

Lord Lov. Why do you tremble ſo? I want 
you to get a noſegay. | | : 

Fan. Yes, my lord. { Geing. 
Lord Lov. You don't enquire, who it is for? 
Fan. Tis my duty to obey, without enquir- 

: (Going. 
Lord 
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Lord Lov. Stay ——you' have more right to 
know it, than any perſon ; the noſegay is for 
my bride. 

Fan. Alas | | Sights, 

Lord Lov. How! is my approaching hap- 
pineſs diſagreeable to you? 5 

Fan. No, my lord; 'tis my ſincereſt, my 
moſt earneſt wiſh; you may enjoy unbounded 
felicity. Gol ng. 

Lord Lov. What E will you: not wait: 
know who ſhe is? 

Fan. I know ſhe will be the. happieſt of Wo- 
men; it does not become me to enquire farther. 

Lord Lov.. You. are more concern'd in it 
than you at preſent imagine; her name is 
Louiſa ; ſhe is more. beautiful than. Fabling 
Fancy e er conceived, or luxuriant pencil cou'd 
delineate ! but matchlet. excellence the 


beauties of. her mind far excel the charms of her 
. perſon. 


Fan. For pity's ſake permit me to ee 

Lord Lov. I love her with unbuunded ardour ! 
never to be abated; ¶ Aneelts, tures fold of her 
hard ) you are my charming Loui ſa, the idol of my 


foul. 


Fan. Are then, my misfortunes become your 
ſport??. and can your noble mind ſtoop to deride 
me 7. 

Lord Lov. By the bright flame that glows 
within my boſom, 'tis truth L tell you- oh! 
ſtop thoſe tears. 

Fan. No: let them: plead for me; let them 
excite your compaſſion, for a helpleſs orphan ; 
expoſed to all the infults of cruel fortune, and 
perſecuted by every means that malice and env 
can invent. * me conjure you, my lord, by the 

| F 2 name 
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name of your honoured mother think of the 
noble precepts ſhe taught, think of her dying re- 
* queſt, and ceaſe, O] ceaſe, to torment me. 
Lord Lov. By the dear memory of her you 
have invoked, I do not, cannot attempt to deceive 
you. Your name is Louiſa; your father an emi- 
nent general of noble birth. Tis he ſent the 
officer you ſaw, in ſearch of you ; come with me, 
he is ready to clear every doubt, by the moſt 
convincing proofs. 1 | 
Fan. Do not, my honoured lord, delude or 

betray me——— how my heart throbs ! 
what can I think? ——what can I fay ? 
Lord Lov. Compoſe yourſelf, my adored 
Loui ſa; and believe it the reward of gracious 
heaven, beſtowed on innocence and virtue. 
Fan. Am I not Fanny, a poor and friendleſs 
orphan? | | 
Lord Lov. No, You are my Lauiſa, the idol 
of my heart. 15 
Fen. May I believe? may I give way to hope ? 
Lord Lov. Depend upon my hopour, my ſince- 
Tity, and my love. Baniſnh every fear, the proofs 
are waiting to convince you, and your conſent 
alone is wanting to make my happineſs complete, 
Fran. I fear you have read too plainly the ſenti- 

ments of my inexperienced heart IJ will no 
longer doubt, but rely upon your honour. 

Lord Lov. Thus let me {rink your hand as the 


deer pledge of every Joy. 


| „ 
T hus the ſun at morn appearing, 5 
Darts around a ſplenaid ra s | 
All the face of nature _— oe bs | 
In promiſe of a glorious day, | {Þxeunt. 
— 1 SCENE 


8 
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SCENE IV. A Grand Hall. 


Enter Lady Lucy, Sir Jonn Lorry, 
PHILLIS, SUSAN, and Ro BIN, 


Lady Ly. It is not poffible—] cannot believe 
it, my brother would not attempt ſo grols an 
impoſition. 

Sir John. J am unwilling to think he would 
aſter the aſſurances he bas given. 


Phil. My lord and Fauny, have been in the 


* drefling-room ſome time. 


Su. They are juſt gone very lovingly together 
into the parlour, where the ſoldier is, 

Phil. 1 will engage it will prove ſo. 

Suſ. I am ſure ot it, 

Rob. Now it is my thoughts, my lord is Foo 
much of a gentleman to play tricks. 


Enter Lord I 


Lord Lov. Every thing is prepared; let us 
conclude the ceremony without more delay. 

Lady Lu. Where ts your bride ? 

Lord Lov. She is at hand, 

Sir Zorn, My lord, I cannot help looking on 
this affair in a ſerious light. 

Lord Lov, A few moments ſhall convince you, 
that I agree' in your opinion; and am going to 
produce the proof of it. Exit. 

dir John. I cannot help obſerving that there is 
ſometiung very myſterious in all this. 

Lady Lu. After this public declarations I have 
not àa dg ubt remaining. 

door 


bn! 
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A door opens in the Back Scene. 


Enter Fanny, handed by Lord Lovewerr, 
KREIGSMAN, and an old Woman following 
them. | 225 His 


Phil. There, my lady! 

Su. There, Sir! juſt as I ſaid. 

Lady Lu. Impoſing, deceitful man! [To L. Lv. 
Sir Fon. Is this, my lord, the behaviour of a 


man of honour? *tis an inſult that demands. 


Lord Lov. If you find it ſuch, you ſhall have 
ample ſatisfaction. But theſe teftimonrals, and 
this old woman, who found my Ceareſt Louifa, 


and the valuable things upon her, will give you 


incontcſtible' proofs, and the fulleſt fatisfaQtion, 
concerning her birth and family. Fxamine them 
attentively, and act as reaſon ſhall direct. 
[Lady Lucy, Sir Join, and the old Woman retire. 
Kreig/. J remember (vat do ycu call dat ting 
dere it vas looſe vid de child, ven vee march'd 
of a ſudden in te tark night; and it any pod) 
doubt te truth of it, der divil I vil broof it as be- 
comes ein good ſoldier. [T akes hold on his ſword. 
Phil. O I believe it, Sir. 8 
Su. And ſo do I. . 
Rob. For my part F always thought ſhe 
deſerv'd to be a lady, and that ſhews Pm a man of 


judgment and taſte—well, Mrs. Phillis, what ſa) 


you, {hall we make up our quarrel, and follow 
the example of our betters ? I am all re- 
PENntance. | 

Phil. Why—T may as well take you now you 
are in the humour, or may-hap you may flip 


thro my fingers again. 


Lady Lu. Theſe proofs are inconteſtible. 
w_ Sir John. 
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Sir John. My lord, I am fully fatisfied, and 


| aſk your pardon, 


Lady Lu. I need not repeat what my ob- 


jections were, and I am fincerely rejoic'd that 
| they at length are remov'd. She always merited 
| and poſſeſs'd my love and eſteem, but will 
| now be entitled to them from an additional tie. 


| [Embracing Fanny, 
Sir Jon. Accept, my lord, my hearty con- 
gratulations—let the anxieites of the few paſt 


hours, be buried in oblivion. 


Lord Lov. I join in every wiſh for our ge- 


neral happineſs; which cannot fail, where vir- 
tue is the baſis of love. 


Fanny. T would willingly do my duty by all; 


but my heart is ſtill wavering between fear and 
joy, and J cannot expreſs as I ought, my acknow= 
ledgments of your favours : my future beha- 

| viour muſt convince you, I am not undeſerving 


of your good opinion. 


DUET. aud CHORUS. 


L. Lov. T he merchant fraught with treaſure, 


By reſtleſs billows toſt; 
At length beholds with pleaſure, 
His wiſb*d for deſtin'd coaſt : 
On dangers paſt he thinks no more, 
But fondly eyes the welcome. ſbore. 


Fan, From noxious des deſcending, 
T he lilly clot'd all night, 
It felf from blaſts defending, 
Preſerves its native white ; 
At morn unfolds its /jnow=white leavex, 
And vital heat and ſtrengtſᷣ receives, 

N DUET, 
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Fan. In ties each wiſh obtaining, 
Wh - No more of fate complaining, 
What language-can impart ! 
= tranſports of my heart ? 
A thouſand raptures fill my breaft, 
T hey glow intenſe in ev'ry vein; 
Shall my tortur' d mind have reſt, 
Hall I know an end ef pain ? 


„ ee eee 
F. 1 29 Forgive us, good my tady. 


Fan. Your. pardon's ſeal'd already. 
Rab. O] pray forgive me too, 
. daring to make love to yous 


, e e e 


Suſ. N Forgive, my lord and lady. 


. 

5 e Gd 5: Your Pardon s H already. 

D 1 15 

5 Wwe Love, when conſtant hearts unite, | 
Rewards their pangs with true delight 

. 


WH | Love, when conſtant hearts urite, | 

Wt . . Rewards. their pangs with true delight 
| To make the generous p3ſſion laſt, 

Let truth and virtue bind it faſt. 


EXD oF THE OP ERA. 


